my presence with him, if he had only dared to face the
fact. More than once, when he complained of the cosj
of putting me up at the local rest-houses, he came cjbse
to saying in so many words that I wasn't worth the
money he was spending on me. But "No, no, I can't leave
you in the house," he protested, when I suggested that
I should stay behind. Convention forbade that. Perhaps
convention had also ordered, once he had disclosed he
had a wife, that he should bring me out to join Jbtim.
There was nothing about which we talked on which
we could agree. In the end I learned to avoid all but
the most trifling conversation. It was enough for me
merely to slap Richard's dog to draw from him a torrent
of abuse, which developed into a quarrel that lasted all
day. Occasionally after dinner he emerged from his
sullen shell over a couple of stingahs. He began to joke
in his old, light-hearted way about his friends, his col-
leagues, his job. I waited breathlessly, as one who
watches a tiny flame in a fire of wet wood, for our old
intimacy to be reborn. It never was. He rose abrupt-
ly and went to bed.
No one in our circle of acquaintances could give
me the friendship Richard denied me. Heads of the
local society were the District Officer and his wife.
The D. O. was a tall gaunt man who prided himself on
hil facial resemblance to John Galsworthy. He and hi?
wife, both ardent bridge-fiends, considered themselves
in a different class from the common run of English
residents. They never said so, but I am sure they would
have accepted it as only fitting if the company had risen
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